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fclfe,well the Gods are aboue, time muft friend or end well 
7 r oyitu well,] would my heart were in her bodyj no HeQ l 
is not a better man then Tropins. 

C"J- Excufe me. P, and, Heis older, 

Cref. Pardon nie,ipardon me. 

^W-Thothers not eoroe coo’t.you fliall tell me another 
talc when th’others come too’t , Heftor fhalinoc ha uc his 
will this yeare. 

(ref. He fhall not neede it if be hauc his owne' 

Pond. Nor his qualities. 

(ref. No matter. Pand. Nor his beautie. 

Cref T would not become him,his o wn‘s better. 

Pan'. You haue no judgement neece; Hdlen her felfc 
s wore th other tiay that Troyltu for a biowne fauour ( ferfs 
tis I muft confeffe ) not browne neither. 

Cref. No,but browne, 

P4»d.Faith to fay truth, browne and not browne. 

Cref . To fay the truth, true and not true. 

Band, She praifd his complexion aboue Paris, 

Cref. Why Paris hath colour inough. Pand.So he hw.' 
Cref Then TV ylus fhould haue too much,if Ihce praizd 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then -his , hee 
hauing colour enough, and the other higher , is too flaming 
a praife for a good complexion, 1 had as lieue Helens golden 
tongue had commended Troylus Fora copper nefe. 

Pand.l fweare to you I thinke He'en loueshim berter then 
Cref, Then fhees a merry greeke indeed. {(Pm. 

Pand. Nay I am fure fhc dooe$,flie came to him th’otntt 
day into the compaft window, and you know hee has not 
paft three or foure hai> es on his chinne. 

(ref Indeed a Tapfter> Arithmetique may foonebiing 
his particulars therein to a total!. 

Pand. Why he is very yong,and yet will he within three 
pound lifte as much as his brother Hcttor, 

” Cref . Is hefo yong a man,and foold alifeer. 

p and. But to prooue to you that Hellen loues him , law 
came and puts mee her white band to his clouenchifl. 
Cref Imo haue mercy, how came it clouai ? ^ 
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of T roylus and Creffeidx . 

Pan, Why, you know tis dimpled, 

I thinke hjs lmyling becoiaes him better then any man in 
allPhrigi*. Cref Oh he fmiles valianty. 

Pan. Dopes hee not? 

Cref Oil yes,and tvvere a clowd in t/4ntumtie. 

Pan, Why go to then , bur. to prouc to you that Hellen 
loues Troy Ins. 

(reflro)hu wil ftand to thee proofe ifycule prooue it fo. 
P •■*>. Truy/w, why hee efteemes her no more then I e- 
fleeme an addle egge: 

Cref If you lone an addle egge as well as you louc an idle 
bead you would eate chit kens ith flicll. 

Pan. I cannot chufe but laugh to thinke how fhe tided 
liis chin, indeed fhee has a marucl’s white hand I muft needs 
confefle. 

Cref Without the rack. 

P <«». And fliee takes vpon her tofpie a white heare od 
’ nil chinne. 

(ef Alas poore chin many a wart is ritcher. 

P w.But there was fuch laughing,Queene Hecuba laught 
that her eyes ran ore. 

Cref With million es. 

P an, And Ca fandra laught. 

C ef But there was a more temperate fire vnder the pot 
ofher eves: did her eyes run ore to? 

Van. And Hecior faught. 

(ef At what was all rhis laughing, 
j Marry at the white heare that Hellen fpied on Troy» 

Crf. And t’had beene a greene hearc I fhould haue 

liught too, 

Van. They laught not fo much at the heare as at his pret- 
ty anfwere. 

('ef, What was his anfwere? 

Van. Quoth fhee heere’sbuc two and fifty heires on your 
‘ninnejand one of them is white. 

W-This i S her queftion. 

Van, Thats true, make no queftiotvof that, two and fiftie 

® heues 


